RUFF! I'M ROASTING 


JUST THINK 
SITTING NEXT TO THE 
i THE ENGINE! 
4 QU _ = 
: 
. HOT SEAT 
r- I'M NOT KIDDING! SO STOP 
; I CAN'T TAKE AND LET ME 


COOL OFF! 


"MUCH MORE! 


HMM... A MINUTE'S ALL I'LL 
NEED TO FIX MYSELF A 
COOL RIDE FROM HERE ON! 


, Ae 
A_VAGATION 7 BITTEN AND STUNG 
BUT THIS IS OUR ~ BY EVERY INSECT 
} ; IN TOWN! 


Y 


= \ 
EEK! ANOTHER VS 
mk AERIAL ATTACK! Jo 


WELL, GOLLY, OKAY, MA'AM! HOLD ){ NO, NO, NO, 
IBELIEVE THAVE ) Fi REDDY... WHY ; YOUR BREATH ! REDDY! 
TERMITES / ? A SHOULD SHE = 
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YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE.) [1 WRONG PLACE! IT's MY HOUSE J NOW DON'T GET 
DONE THAT! THAT HAS THE TERMITES, ALL EXCITED. 
YOU... YOU WORM ! Peg OL 


YOU'D BETTER GET 
YOURSELF” SOME 
BAM 


HEAD FOR THE =a 7 (WHEW+) WHAT VeR...I SUGGEST 
PEST WAGON! > : To D0 WOW? } ALITTLE SPIN IN 

: THE COUNTRY TILL 
THE HEAT |S OFF! 


IMA 
BUSHY TAIL 
AHEAD OF YOU! 


/ GOSH; REDDY...WE DIDN'T \/ THE MEMORY OF THAT 
HAVE TO SPIN 7/45 FAR BIG CWAUFFEUR KEPT 
hii DRIVING ME ON! 


7m 


HEH! BUT SINCE WE'RE COMING TO 

ANICE QUIET LITTLE TOWN, LET'S 

TAKE ADVANTAGE OF IT...LET'S 
TAKE A VACATION’ JE 


60SH , THAT'S 
ALL YOU THINK 


WE'VE GOT AN AWFUL PEST AROUND }/ THE WHOLE TOWN \ 
HERE AND_I GUESS IT'LL TAKE WILL PITCH IN ANO 
EXPERTS antes O' THE PAY YOU WELL! 


= 


\ HI-HO! IT'S OFF WITH OUR TRUSTY 
ma SPRAY GUNS WE GO! 


YEAH !_ COME OUT 
AND TAKE YOUR 
MEDICINE ! 


YES! NOWADAYS THERE'S A 
SPRAY FOR JUST ABOUT 
EVERY KIND OF PEST! 


EEVOWIE! 
INDIAN HAT'S WHERE 


1S COMING FROM! 


YIKES! WE WANT NO 

PART OF TH/S KINDA 

PEST CONTROL! CALI 
YOUR SHERIFF? 


GOLDEN ROD CHECKED IN Y AND WHEN HE 


WOKE IN THE 
MORNING, HE 
CLAIMED 


BUT you TOOK \|{ (GULP) WHAT A FIX! 
ON THIS JOB... SPRAY GUNS AGAINS 
NOW FUW/SH IT ARROWS!. 


EMPTY BAG: ! 
WE SAID IT ALWAYS 


HMM! T SAY IT'S TIME WE REVERS! 
| 4 THE SITUATION! an 
m= / YOU MEAN 


LOOK OUT, FOLKS... AN 
INDIAN ATTACK? 


DON'T YOU DARE! 


T QUIT BEING 
: FF 


Biel 


boon? | 


HE SHOWED US AN IN 

eMPT. ’ HAH! \ \NITH GOLDEN ROD? HE'S 

BEEN ON THE WARPATH A 
EVER SINCE! 


Ze 


gn 
[ Word Dames 


SPRAY GUNS CAM BE ADEFENSE 
AGAINST ARROWS, 
LIKE SO... 


VEAH...BUT ISA 
SPRAYGUN 


SURE! WHEN WE 

GET CLOSE ENOUGH 

WE'LL POUNCE ON 
THE PEST ! 


If DAGNAB! SOME PEST 


CONTROL FELLERS 
Se RURNEY| OUT 
Ee! 
i 


THE WIND HAS 
STOPPED 
COMPLETELY ! 


f 


YEP! SAFE FOR US, THAT IS! THE 
WIND'S CARRYING IT TOWARD OUR 
BOW- TWANGING FRIEND | 


ER...WAIT }. THE 
WIND SEEMS TO 
BE SLOWING] 
DOWN Now t 


7 USTEN TO. 
( THAT HOTEL, 
. OMPLAIN / 


HMM...THE PLANKS WERE ALL ELEMENTARY PEST DEDUCTION, MY 
HOLLOWED OUT BY TERMITES! j- | DEAR WESTERNERS... THE TERMITES 
- WERE HOLDING UP THE OLD' HOTEL 
\ TILL OUR SPRAY CHASED 'EM " 
UNDERGROUND... THEN, CRASA/ 


SAY, WHAT'S ALL THIS 
SPARKLY DUST NAY} Al GOLD DUST THAT WAS 
DOWN UNDER HERE? /— : STOLEN FROM ME 
; ‘AGO! 


Fh ie 


N = - Se NE as 
= eS B Neen TES <7, 
GoT-UM OLD ) g@ | [/YouR GOLD DUST IS SNEAKING J OH-OH! MUST 
ITIN! Ba OUT A TEENSY HOLE ! HAVE. SNAGGED 
: BAG ON NAIL OR 
HEY! HOLO IT, psa y SOMETHIN’! 
GOLDEN ROD, ‘e 


IT'S ALL AS CLEAR AS “GOLDEN ROD PROBABLY SNAGGED A LEAK 2: 
DEEP WELL WATER NOW! IN HIS BAG SHORTLY BEFORE HE CHECKED 
I KNOW WHAT - INTO THE HOTEL —." 2 
HAPPENED: 
LISTEN... 


I WAS. 
}] HEAP. TIRED! 
WOULDN'T 


HAVE 
NOTICED! 


Re as ReTRU : 
HIDING PLACE LIKE, ae 
ONDER THE BED! Soci te 


HEY, YOU BE-UM SO RIGHT! FLOOR noe Wwe THE TOWNFOLK, Yue GOLDEN ROD, 
HAD HEAP WIDE CRACKS! ARE REWARDING YOU J REWARDING YOU 
FOR ENDING THE FOR FINDING 
CWHEW!) PEACE PEST TROUBLE! 
AT LAST? 


MAYBE SHE WON'T BE MAD 
\F WE GIVE HER OUR 
REWARD MONEY! 


AND MAKE IT RIGHT WITH 
THE LADY IN THE FUR COAT 
WHO YOU SPRAYED EARLIER! 


AND BACK AT THE SCENE OF THE CRIME... 


YOU DARLINGS! HERE'S A 
LITTLE REWARD FO! 


LOOK OUT... 


RR WHAT. THERE'S A 
YOU DID! SOMB \N IT! 


THREE REWARDS! THINK OF 
THE VACAT/ON WE CAN TAKE! 


HEH! OKAY, REDDY! 
I'M IN FAVOR OF A 


VACATION NOW, 
TOO! 


K IN BUSINESS! 
1 i) 


SILLY! IT'S REAL MONEY !. YOU SEE. I 

WAS WORRIED ABOUT MY FUR COAT SO I 
TOOK IT TO MYFURRIER! HE SAID YOUR 
SPRAY SAVED MY VALUABLE FUR FROM 


NASTY MOTHS! 


AND LET'S NOT TAKE 
ANY ORDINARY OLD 
RUN-OF- THE - TOURIST- 
MILL_TYPE OF 
VACATION ... 


RIGHT! LET'S GO 
SOMEPLACE REAL UNUSUAL 
+» -LIKE A SAFAR/ OR 
SOMETHING ! 


OFF WITHOUT 
EVEN PACKING 
A FLY 


SWATTER! 


GOSH , PROFESSOR 
GIZMO, DO NOU THINK 
THIS 1S THE ISLAND? 


WHEN HE WAS SHIPWRECKED — 


HERE, HE SAID HE FOUND EGGS 
\ AS BIG AS WASHTUBS 
BURIED IN THE SAND: 


MAP I GOT FROM THE OLD 
SAILOR, THIS /S /7/ 


THEY COULD ONLY BE 

DINOSAUR EGGS! 

IF WE FOUND ONE WE'D 
BE FAMOUS! 


PALE 
START DIGGING ¢ 


ALREADY! eae» LIKE AN ] 


GEE! YOU'RE 2 QH-OH! FALSE ALARM , 
SMART, REDDY !- ) — PROFESSOR GIZMO! IT'S 


ONLY A GIANT CLAM! 


I'LL JUST SIT DOWN 
ON THIS BIG ROCK 
AND REST A 
MINUTES 


BOY! IT'S SURE HARD 
DIGGING IN THESE 
ROCKS! 


REDDY! PROFESSOR ! 
COME HERE QUICK! 


/[ 1 FOUND YOUR E66, PROFESSOR, 
ONLY THIS DOSEONE LIZARD WAS 
INSIDE AND BROKE IT! 


THAT'S NOT A LIZARD RUFF! THAT'S A 
z BABY DINOSAUR. WE'LL 


a i BE FAMOUS! WE'LL GO 
mat DOWN IN HISTORY! 


NOW LET'S GET HIM ABOARD: THIS IS 
THE SCIENTIFIC DISCOVERY OF THE 
CENTURY! 


RIGHT, PROFESSOR ! 


AFTER YOU DUG UP THE 
EGG, THE WARMTH OF THE 
SUN MUST HAVE ee 


HMMM} IT'S GETTING 
DARK! MUST BE A 
STORM COMING UP! 


\/RUN, BOYS! IT'S 
A MOTHER 
DINOSAUR! 


wer QUICK, REDDY ! 
\g| HEAD FOR THE 
we 


SHE DIDN'T SEE US 
FALL IN THIS PIT! 


7 I'LL BOOST YOU OUT, Oops: BETTER 
AND THEN YOU CAN TOSS ME BACK 


| DOWN ! (GCZA) 
te = 


FIRST DINOSAURS...NOW CAVE MEN! THIS 
WHOLE ISLAND MUST BE A THROWBACK TO = 


LOOK! THERE'S THE 
LITTLE GUY THAT GOT 
US INTO THIS MESS! 


JUST WHAT INEEDED 10 (STOP JOKING! THis \ 
CALA ME DOWN-A WARM BATH!) FUGITIVE FROM A 
SIDE SHOW 


REALLY PLANS [og 
TO EAT US! 4 9 
Py 
Wy \ 


AND MAMA'S 
WITH HIM: 


OH,NO! HERE COMES } NO,NO! STAY 


BABY DINO AGAIN: AWAY, KIO: 
YOU'LL BE 


THE DEATH 
OF US YET! 


$-5O L-LONG , RUFF! 
YOU'VE BEEN A 
GOOD BUDDY! 
F-FORGET THE 
FIVE DOLLARS 
YOU OWE ME, 
REDDY! 


IT'S THE END, 
ALL RIGHT: 


/ HEY! SHE'S NOT GOING TO WELL, WE'D BETTER GET BACK 
HURT US! SHE MUST LIKE se a TO THE BOAT! PROFESSOR 
US BECAUSE HER BABY GIZMO 15 PROBABLY 
r ... DOES! WORRIED ABOUT Us! 


I DON'T KNOW ABOUT 
THE PROFESSOR, 
BUT J SURE 


Was! 


THANK GOODNESS YOU BOYS ARE BACK! 
IVE BEEN TRYING TO KEEP CALM BY 
DIGGING UP SOME MORE EGGS! 


WELL, LET'S LOAD 
THEM ABOARD AND 
GET OUT OF HERE! 


Gr= 
Ms 


THAT SUN |S SURE HOT |] 
THIS AFTERNOON ! 


TALKATIVE LI'L FELLERS, 
AREN'T THEY 2 


Beek BOAT IS WORTH TWO EGGS IN THE SAND! - 
WE'LL BE FAMOUS YET! 


=a, = 
LIKE I ALWAYS SAID... A DINOSAUR IN THE 
pa 


Cap'n Pete Pelican was on a flying tour of 
South America. As he skinfmed over an 
Indian village, he noticed Great activity 
centered around a small clearing, where the 
Indians were busy shearing the native beasts 
of their shaggy coats. 

"Shiver me timbers, but I'm sure glad I'm 
a bird and not a furry beastie,” he shuddered. 

The pelican’s great wings soon carried him 


past the village to the foot of the Andes - 


Mountains. 

“Kha, here I am in the land of the ancient 
Inca,” he muttered to himself as he settled 
down to get a better view of the area from 
the side of a steep slope. 

He was admiring the view and thinking 
about the ancient Inca civilization when an 
eerie sound interrupted his thoughts. 

“'Help-help! Lost-lost!’’ the cry echoed 
around him, iz 

"Sounds like somebody has gotten’ off 
course and needs my help. I'd better 
investigate.’” 

Cap'n Pete searched the slopes and sud- 
denly came upon a strange little animal, cry- 
ing forlornly. 

"Help me. I've lost my mama,” he bleated. 

"Avast, Matey. Belay that bellowing,” 
Cap’n a called heartily. Wonder what his 


name is,”\Cap'n Pete pondered. “Como se 
llama?” he asked aloud in his very best 
Spanish. 

"Llama,’"’ the little fellow, sniffled, raising 


his tear-streaked face to look at the big bird. 

“A llama. Of course. Llamas are native to 
the Andes, I should have remembered.” Pete 
laughed. "Well, Matey, if you'll stow that 
sad face, Cap'n Pete will help you, What's 
your trouble?” 


"I've lost my mama,” the little llama sobbed. 
“When I went to sleep last night (sob), 
was right here at my side (sniff), Shé’s never 
left me before (sob). What will I do all alone? 
She’s lost, and I'll never see her again.” © 


"Cap'n Pete Pelican is here now, lad, and — 


has the situation well in hand,” he proclaimed 
from his perch on a pointed peak. ’’Those 


beasties that I saw in that Indian village ° 


looked strangely like my little lost friend 
here," Pete remembered. “That mama llama 
probably was rounded up before she had a © 
chance to tell her baby that she would be 
tight back. Guess I'd better take him down 
the mountain to her now, before he drowns 
himself in a puddle of his own tears. 

"Fasten your eyes on my keel, Matey, and 
stick close.” Pete barked his orders to the 
little lama, We steer our course dead ahead, 
then a little to starboard. You can never solve 
your problems by crying, you know. Clear 
your decks for action. Mark a true course, 
Then set sail," he advised as he led the little 
llama down the rocky slope straight to the 
Indian village where the natives were clipping 
the older llamas of their thick, woolly coats. 

"Mama, Mama,” the little llama cried un- 
happily, surveying the creatures‘ made so 
strange-looking by the clipping. But the mama 


* 


llama saw her little one, broke away from the 


group of shorn beasts, and was soon reassur- 
ing the little llama. 

“Oh, Mama.” fhe little llama smiled at last. 
“T thought you were lost,” 

"The only thing that was lost around here 
was an old fur coat," Cap'n Pete laughed, — 
glad that he had been able to bring the little 
lost llama and the missing mama llama 
together again. 


LEON-“< TEENSY WEENSY LION 


JUNGLE COLUMBUS 


R/T) BORED WITH PLAVING \( AND I'M RATHER TIRED OF 
2/ON HUNTER, LEON, ara 


TAKE THAT! 


LET's PLAY Slag ay SHOT IN NOBODY GETS SHOT! YOU SET TO SEA IN HOPES 


SOMETHING GAME? OF DISCOVERING A 
DIFFERENT... NEW LAND! FUNNY PLACE TO LOOK 
LIKE PLAYING FOR NEW ZANO... BUT IT 
COLUMBUS! a DOES SOUND ORIGINAL | 

< LET'S PLAY IT! 


OLUMBUS....YOU'RE MY MATE... AND CUGH!) SOMETHING'S WRONG ! OUR SHIP 
OG WILL BE OUR SHIP! tueiet GO THE WAY. I'M PUSHING! |T'S Gor 
A MIND OF ITS OWN! 


SNIFF, SNIFF!) MY 

KEEN-CATTY-NOSE 
TELLS ME 
SOMETHING ! 


CULP.) LESTER...WE'RE 
TRAVELING WITH DANGER... 
THIS IS A...A.., 


GRR/INE BEEN ITCHIN! TO 
GET EVEN WITH ONE OF YOU 
= HUNTERS ! 


HE'S GOT A LOTTA MOUTH SEE? WE HAVE DISCOVERED LAND 
TO eee en, A LOTTA > AS COLUMBUS DID...AN ISLAND? 
IL f { 


POP,..NY POP! I WAS CROCODILE HUNTING AND A CROC 
WHAT ARE YOU BIT THE BOTTOM OF MY BOAT AND IT : 
DOING HERE ? WENT KERBLOOP: 
OH! I HAD A SIMILAR 


EXPERIENCE! 


EEK! LOOK OUT,LESTER...A IOVS. / HOW. MANY TIMES MUST I TELL YOU THAT. 
SNEAKING UP ON YOU! WE BONES ei ANIMAL. 
i ae 


T'LL_SHOW HIM WHO'S WHO OH-OHf YOU'D BETTER WARN 7447) 
IN THIS ZOO! |) FELLOW ABOUT YOUR POP! 


YOU'RE OKAY, 
AREN'T YOU, 


I'M NOT SHOT, BUT I 
DON'T LIKE BEING 
RECKED 


AND HE UST M/GHT HIT ¥ 
SOMETHING AS'BIG AS A 
HIPPO.. UNLESS I 

.. INTERFERE! 


ER,..1 SAW HIM FVRS7-/ We PSST! GOON! SCRAM! CAN'T YOU SEI 
HE'S’ AVE TO SHOOT! ye MY POPE 
SURE I EE HIM! 


WE DISCOVERED THAT ee 
HAS OVE WEAK Gated 
HIPP 


DISCOVERED 
A GREAT 
DEAL, 


MUST BE BECAUSE ales 
“THEY'RE LOOK- ALIKES! ] 


Ve 
ONVENTION 


HEY! YOU CAN'T CAMP IN HERE! ) 


SIR...WE NOT ONLY CAME TO CAMP, 
BUT TO COP FIRST PRIZE, TOO! 


NTION 
TIO 


BUT_I'D SURE £/KE TO! THAT 
CONTRAPTION WILL GIVE THE 

WHOLE INVENTION CONVENTION 
A BAD COMPLEXION ! 


IS OUR INVENTION AND 
‘HERE'S OUR OFFICIAL 
ENTRY CARD? 


AHEM! THIS WAY,GENTS! WE HAVE A SPECIAL LOCATION er Bei 
XHIBIT + 
Fe \ HEH! ALREADY OUR GENIUS 15 RECOGNIZED! 


SURE! ANY FOOL CAN TELL 
WE'VE GOT A REAL HOT 
ITEM HERE! 


ER...1S ZA/S OUR IT'S ALMOST BACK OUT IN THE OUTS! 
AGAIN! 


e IT, RUFF! 


SPECIAL PARKING 
PLACE ?! 


SURE, I'LL MAKE 
THE BEST OF IT... 
THE BEST MESS Maer GUY EVER 


COOL OF! 


I THINK Wei BIKER TAKE A STROLL SO YOU CAN 


YOU'LL HAVE TO STROLL TO THE 
NORTH POLE 10 00 THAT! 


QUIET! THE JUDGE 1S GOING TO Ywuo's MAKING AHEM! FIRST PRIZE FOR THE BEST 


MAKE AN ANNOUNCEMENT! 


INVENTION OF THE YEAR GOES TO. 


SORRY, REDDY. ..I YOU CAN'T HAND OUT ANY PRIZES TILL 


WAS ONLY TRYING You" 


TO OBJECT / 7 


VE JUDGED OUR INVENTION, TOO! 


OH! SORRY, OLD CHAPS! 
GUESS I MISSED YOU! 
LEAD THE WAY! 


THERE IT 1S,518! HEH! WHAT_DO YoU / 7eash cans. \ /NO.NO... BEYOND THAT! 
THINK? WERE INVENTED } \ SEE OUR CAMPING TRAILER? 
Za MANY YEARS - 


REALLY? WELL, I'LL TAKE A 
QUICK PEEK INSIDE , AND... 


WHOOPS! HEY, 
NOT SO FAST! 


YOU WON'T EVEN WIN. \JI SPOTTED THEM AS 
THE BOOBY PRIZE WITH | TROUBLEMAKERS 
A NASTY TRICK LIKE 4 RIGHT FROM THE 
THAT! p= BEGINNING! 


v V 
BUT LET US \ YOU CAN EXPLAIN IT | YEAH! THAT YA 
EXPLAIN... AS PUNCHING BOX 
SOON AS THI 1S UNLAWFUL! 


Zz 
a 
l=] 
A fel 


YOU SEE, CAMPERS ARE SOMETIMES 


BOTHERED BY SEARS BUSTING IN 
AFTER UO Se 2 WHY THE 


YOU SEE, BEARS NEVER BOTHER TO RING 
V - DOORBELLS! 
SAVE YOUR BREATH, Yaga. THEY JUST... 
RUFF... NOBODY 1S Jae 


BUT 1T 15 A RELIEF To BE OFF MY PIRATE SHIP! 
R I COULDN'T TAKE MUCH MORE OF THAT 
SEASICKNESS / 


WITH EVERYBODY MIXED UP@| 


IN THAT MIX-UP, HERE'S 
NY_ CHANCE TO DO SOME 
DRY-LAND PIRATING! 


) | put us. campers pusu tHe 
DOORBELL BEFORE STEPPING ON 
THE STEP AND THAT SHUTS OFF 


} THE PUNCH! 


I'M GONNA 800 THAT 
JUDGE AND HIS HELPER! 


WHA! I'LL TAKE 7H/S INVENTION! 
COULD COME IN HANDY IN MY LINE 
Ka, OF WORK! 


HEE,HEE! THIS PY I CALLED THE POLICE 
IS SO EASY: RIOT SQUAD TO COME 


SOMEBODY CLAMP 
A HAND OVER THAT 
CAT'S MOUTH! 


I smarty ME KNOWS THE 
PUNCH-PULLING DOORBELL 
SECRET! , 4 


SOMEBODY 
MIGHT SPY ME THROUGH 
THE WINDOW! 


I say, WHAT GIVES. WITH ROCKING CRADLE |S 
THIS SILLY TRAILER... MORE LIKE IT, SIR! 
IT'S MAKING LIKE A : 
ROCKING HORSE! 


JUST ANOTHER GENIUS- 


GIMMICK OF OURS! WHEN GOT IN BED? 
YOU GET IN BED THE TRAILER 
CAPTAIN 


GREEDY / 


ROCKS YOU TO SLEEPS 


SAY! WHO. ME! AND IM SEASICK! H-HALPL 


OH,BOY! AT LAST.\/ WELL, DON'T GET 
WE'LL GAIN YOUR HOPES UP 
RECOGNITION 700 HIGH, RUFF ! 
AS GREAT 
A_ INVENTORS! ! i 


UM... HATE TO SAY THIS, BUT EVEN YOUR INVENTION IS CLEVER , BUT IT CAN'T 
UNDERSTANDING ALL ABOUT YOUR COMPETE WITH THE WORK OF 
TRAILER STILL DOESN'T MAKE IT Np cla hare 

IAT 2: YOU 


GOOD ENOUGH TO WIN A PRIZE! 
: CAN'T PULL 


YOU'VE GOT A HEH! I FIGURED IT WAS ABOUT TIME I 
CHANCE WITH INVENTED A PUSSYCAT- CORKER! 


WELL, NOW... THIS GIZMO! 
THAT $' NOT BAD! 


OUT OF GAS! RIGHT 
SMACK _IN THE MIDDLE 


YOU MEAN OUR NEW 
TEENY-MOBILE DOESN'T: 
GET SIXTY MILES TO 


AT LEAST WE CAN COAST 
TO THAT SAWMILL AT 
> THE BOTTOM OF 
THE HILL! 


/ oF COURSE, WE KNOW THERE'S NO SUCH 


WE'RE CUTTING THE LOGS OFF Jaek | 
\ING AS GIANT INDIANS! HA! HA! s 


THAT MOUNTAIN AND FLOATING /© 
THEM DOWN:RIVER TO THE 
SAWMILL} 
orem 


/ YOU. BOYS TAKE AN AXE AND A IT'S SIMPLE! JUST PULL 
CHAIN SAW, AND START LOGGING! THE STARTER CORD! 
I'LL START. THE LOGS » <} | NOTHING TO IT! 

DOWNSTREAM ! BUT WE NEVER = 
RAN A CHAIN SAW! 


AND ALWAYS YELL 7/MBER 
> WHEN YOU FELL A TREE! / @ 
Oy Hur 


eS 


Wa 
Re ‘ 


LP GW 


a 


._f7 a, Si 


TZL SAW THE LOGS! You Guys Y OKAY, 


GET THEM HEADED DOWN THE BOSS! 
RIVER! Ms 


SAY! THIS IS GETTING 
OUT OF HAND! 


\/t GUESS we're uusT \gf 
NOT CUT-OUT TO BE 
~ LUMBERUACKS! 


\ THEN THERE REALLY 7° 
A GIANT INDIAN! “ti 


OUT OF 
FOOT! RUN 
FASTER! 


I'VE ALWAYS \ ME,TOO!. I'VE 
WANTED TO | SEEN IT IN THE 


REDDY! COME HERE, QUICK! 


LET'S GET OUT OF HERE — 
EVEN IF WE HAVE TO 
LEAVE OUR ary ae 


LET'S REST IN THAT 
Y CAVE A MINUTE! 
(ery, 


A WE'LL HEAD THAT WAY... ¥ 
: STRAIGHT SOUTH / 


SURE IS 
DARK IN 


YES, AND THERE'S 
ONE PAIR OF EYES 
TOO MANY ! 


TAKE OFF FOR THE RIVER! WE'LL NEVER MAKE IT! 
IT'S. OUR ONLY CHANCE! HE'S TOO FAST! 
I'M TAKING! BUT 


50'S THE BEAR! 


THE GIANT INDIAN! 


1 OF 


ME NO LET BEAR HURT ‘ MY NAME £/772€ FOX/ 
YOU, LITTLE FELLERS ! WHO YOU ? 


HOW! ME RUFF ! 
THIS MY PALEFACE 
FRIEND, REDDY! 4 


ME ASHAMED TO 
APPEAR IN PUBLIC 
WITH NO SHOES ! 


IT TAKE TWO HUNDRED 
DEER HIDES JUST TO 
MAKE PANTS ! 


AN IDEA...PSST 


THAT GIVES ME 
«PSST, ,..PSST... 


TAKE US BACK TO < 7 JUST TRY THESE 
THE RIVER! WE'LL ! GUN BOATS ON 
FOR SIZE! 


YOU GOOO FELLAS! 
NOW ME GOT COULDN'T 
SHOES ! BE BETTER! 


V0 THERE YOU ARE! I'VE YOU CAN GIVE US SOME GAS 
BEEN LOOKING ALL OVER AND LET US GO NOW: 
FOR YOU LOAFERS! 


q 


A CREW NAMED 
4/77LE FOX / 


poesegy ee WHERE YOU WANT! 
THESE STICKS, 
a. ‘ 808s ? 


HEY! WE GOT AN INVITATION 
TO A COSTUME PARTY !: 


DOGGONE HIM...HE SLEEPS SOUND! IT'LL RUIN 
My FUN |F HE DOESN'T GO TO THE PARTY 
WITH ME! 


HMM! MAYBE THIS ALL FOR YEAH! THOSE ARE 
THE BEST AFTER ALL... JUST THE Sea ANY SS 


HE COULDN'T PLAY THE PART ANY BE 
- IF HE WAS AWAKE?! 


fe) ek TIME TO FEED MY 


IH ‘ 
ITTY-BITTY FISHY AGAIN! 


49 
we 


SELF-SERVICE 
HERE'S YOUR LUNCH, BOY, IT TAKES A LOT OF TENDER LOVING 
FISHY! CARE TO KEEP A FISH! 
\ ts ~ 
(GV [Fo ~ en 
of 


We 


(OU'VE GOT THE WRONG KIND 


ve YEAH! I DON'T HAVE TO LIFT 
OF SEA LIFE, CHUM: : 


AFINGER FOR MY PET.. 


HE FEEDS 
HIMSELF ! 


One ride on your new Schwinn is proof! There 
really is a difference! Get-up-and-go that 

leaves you breathless! More pep ...more lifel 
So smooth ...so quiet... that every trip is 
an adventure . .. thrill to the new "Schwinn- 
Ride" Today! 


50 OTHER SCHWINN MODELS... 
SOME AS Low AS *29?> 
EASY TERMS AT MOST SCHWINN DEALERS! 
a 
FROM... ARNOLD, SCHWINN & CO. 
1710B N. KILDARE AVE., CHICAGO 39, ILLINOIS 


NAME. 


ADDRESS. 


CITY. ZONE. 


STATE. 


